IMOGEN,
MY FACE STINKS.
I CAN STILL SMELL.
AND I SMELL LIKE
TURD JERKY.

C'MONNNN,
PO IT, 0O IT, PO IT,
WE'RE PUNNING OUT
OF TIME!

I GUESS
THIS IS IT.
IT'S REALLY
HAPPENING
NOW. =

THE
SECOND
L COMING.

I DON'T

| KNOW, OUCE..

WHAT IF THIS

THIS
INCANTATION...IT'S
DIFFERENT. IT'S 60T A
WARNING, TECDY. BUT
I CAN'T READ-

AT THIS
POINT, I DON'T
CARE IF WE TURN
INTO LITERAL
BUTTHOLES.

PULL THE
TRIGGER.




)

*POOR BASTARDS HAVE [ = . s . *THEY'VE SEEN Mowes,
NO IDEA WHAT'S ABOUT * ~ . : TED. THEY
TO HAPPEN TO THEM.” | ) &_

= AT {

- A q / / iy

1M

S0
WHAT'S THE
PLANP &OINE TO
CHARGE IN ON A
WHITE HORSE AND
IR THE
LEADERS OF THE

9 AFTERLIVES?

AN

MARIA--1
NEED TO FIND

WL

e TSN )
A e
a“!—# \"\"'t‘.(f““

"AH, SO THAT" DEAL. TEOOY GRAHAM FIRST,
THE FATE OF THE WO‘GLD SECOND. YOU JUST WANT
TO COVER YOUR OWN ASS AND ET OUT OF JAIL."

§

*IT'S COOL. I &ET IT. YOU REALLY
DION'T LEARN ANYTHING DOWN
THERE THOUEH, DID YOUu?"

NOTLTHAT & NOT )
e oG ouetie T
HER. 1L ELINED THAT MUCH POWER OVER
HER. YOU EVER THINK THAT
MAYBE THERE'S NOTHING YOU'RE A
YOU CAN DO ABOUT REAL EE HEEL,
MARIAP TEDOY. BUT SO AM I,
THIS 1S YOUR FISHT
THOUGH. WHICH IS WHY [ 4
I'M NOT &0INg




SERIOUSLY &0INe
TO JUST PEACE OUT %
RIGHT NOW? LIKE, "OH ONLY THINK OF
THEMSELVES. 8UT
THAT'S THE WAY THE...
EPAHAM CRACKER |

OuR DEAL BACK |
IN THAT COFFEE
SHOP IN HELL, A&

3 L S cooseeeo, U
gl LA TECOY GRAHAM. [HEITIN

SEE YOUIF I
i SEE YOU.

HEY.
P C'MON NOW. —
y wouLe you E

HELLOOO,
LIVING REALM-AHH!
ARE YOU READY
TO ROCK?!




SECOND
COMING,
SECOND
COMING!

HOLYBROS!
HOLYBROS!

I'M
GONNA BE SICK.
I'M GENLINELY
GOINE TO
THECH:HE. YOU KNOW
THAT FEELING,
LIKE, WHEN YOUR
MOUTH GETS ALL
WATERY AND YOUR
BREATHING'S ALL,
LIKE, WONKY?

WANT A LIL
CHEESE WITH NO. NUH-LIH. ALSO,
THAT WINE, 816 || YOUR FINE. IT'S LOOK, IF ANYTHING DELETE MY
MANP HEH. NOT LIKE THIS B HAPPENS TO ME, SROWSER
IS YOUR FIRST CASSIUS, I NEEOC YOU  wsTORY, PLEASE.
WRATH RODEO. \ TO RUN THE JOINT. ALL . NO NEED TO LOOK
/ OF HEAVEN--IT'S AT IT. JUST, FOR
+ THE LOVE OF ME,
DELETE IT.

WELP,
WE'RE
FRIGEIN'
FRICKED,




MOVE!

MOVE, YOU ROTTEN
DEMON PUS sUTTS!
THIS IS A WAR, NOT A

SUNDAY BRLINCH,

MASEOTS!

=

=S

UM,

ACTUALLY, AS
STUDIE O

THAT WIT!

’. & :’ [l

OH,
SROW A

PAIR, ABADDON.

ENCOURAES "y
SUBORDINATES
RESPOND
MORE--

YOU'RE A DEMON.
NOW GET UP THERE

AND ACT LIKE

YELLO?
YO! ANYONE
THERE? GETTIN'
KINDA WARM IN

DAMN IT,
CUT ME LOOSE!
DON'T LEAVE ME
HERE LIKE SOME
STINKIN' LONELY

WHOA,
HEY NOW, OKAY, T
LINDERSTAND YOU'RE
PASSIONATE.

FINE. I'LL
BREAK MY
Wway OuT. 8

Y = HeRRNNNG!
BUILT THIS Il
TOUGH,

C'MONNN,
YOU PIECE!
BREAK!






